POETRY.

For the Bugle.
The Parted Friends.

Amid New England’s vallies,
Where her laughing waters flow,
Two little maidena wandered
In the days of long ago.
In the time of vernal beauty,
Through the summer's golden hours,
Hand in hand they roved together,
Side by side they guthered flowers.

Golden was the chain that hound them
In their fuir and goileless youih,
And its price was more than robies,

* For the links were love and truth.
Bright and gladsome was their present,
And they deem’d "twould ever last ;

They fear’d not for the future,
And they sighed not for the past,

Years fled and they were parted ;
Une sought the blooming West ;
Manhood's truth and ehildhood s beauty
Make her lowly path-way blest,
But the other still doth linger
Beneath the old roof-iree—
Sujl] beside her Farther's hearth-stone,
A maiden young and free.

Never mora with blithsome spirit,
*Neath their own dear native sky,

Shall they rove heart-linked together,
As they rov'd in days gone by.

Never on that sunny hill-side—
Never o'er that verdant plain,

Or beside that murmuring river,
Shall they gather flowers sgain,

A few more days of sunshina
And of shade will roll away,
Then the quiet grave will open,
To receive their kindred clay.
God grant that then, together,
‘Mid never-fading bowers,
Thair souls in bliss may wander,
Seeking for immortal Howers.
C. L. M.

John Littlejohn.

AY CHARLES MAUKAY.

John Lintlejobn wias staunch and strong,
Upright and downright, scorning wrong ;
He gave good weight, and paid his way,
He thought for himsell, and said his say ;
Whenever o msoal strove to pass,

Instead of silver, money of brass,

He took his hamaier, nnd snid with a frown,
o The coin is spurious, nail it down,"

Jolin Littlejolin was firm and true, .

You vould not eheat him in **two and two,”
When f(oolish Arguers, might and main,
Darkened and twisted the light and plain,
He saw through the mazes of their speech
The simple truth beyond their reach

And crushing their logie, said with a frown,
* Your coin ia spurious, naii it down."”

John Ligtlejohn maintined the right,

Through storm and shine,in the World's de-
spite;

When fools or quacks desired his vote,

Dosed him with arguments learnt by rote,

Or by coaxing, threats, or promises tried

I'o gain his support to the wrongful side,

" Nay, nay,” said John with an sogry frown,

“ Your coin is spurious, nail it down.”

When told that kings had a right divine,
And that the people were herds of swine,
That nobles nlone were fit o Tule,

That the poor were unimproved by school,
That ceaseless toil, was the proper fate

Of all but the wealthy and the great,

John shook his head, and swore with a frown,

s The cuin is spurisus, nail il down."

When told that events would justily,

A false and crooked policy,

That a decent hope of future good

Might excuse departure from rectitude,
That a lie of whits, was of small offence,
To be forgiven by men of sansw,

* Nay, nay,” said John, with a sigh and

rown,
8 The coin is spurious, nail it down."

When tald from the pulpit, or the press
That heaven was a place of exclusiveness,
That none but those, could enter there
Who kneit with the ** orthodox" at prayer,
Aud held all virtues out of their pale

As idle words of no avail,

John's face grew dark, as he.swore with a

frown,
& The cuin is spurious, nail it down.”

Whenever the world our eyes would blind
With false pretence of such a kind,

With humbug, cant, snd bigotry,

Or a specious sham philosopby,

With wrong dressed up in the guise of right,

And darkness passing iteelf for light,

Lot us imitate John, und exelaim with a frown,

* T'he ecvin in spurivus, nail it down.”
Think of our Couniry’s Glory.

BY ELIZABETH M. CHANDLER.

Think of our country’s glory,
All dimm'd with Afric's tears—
Her broad flag swin’d and gory
With the hoarded guilt of years !

Think of the frantic mother,
Lamenting for her child,

Till falling lashes smother
Her cries of anguish wild !

Think of the prayers ascending,
Yet shriek'd, slas! in vain,
When heart from heart is rending

Ne'er to be join'd ogain,

Bhall we behold, unheeding, .
Lifa's holiest feelings crush'd !
When woman's heart 18 hludln’.
Shall weman's voice be hush’d?
Oh, no! by every blussing
That Heaven to thee may lend—
Remember their appression,
Forget not, sisier, friend.

MISUELLANEOUS.

From the Prisoner's Friend.

Notes by the Way.

INTERVIEW WITII A PRISONER,

In a former number I gave an ngcount of
my visii to_the Eastern Penitentiary on the
Sabbath, T shall now skeich a few particu-
lars in the history of one of the inmates,—
The Warden and a Quaker accompanied me,
On antering, | was introduosd as one interest
ed in criminals,  "Tha prisoner soon made us
foel at home, remurking * that his cell had
not any very great accpmmodations, but he
believed, he was us wulf supplied as the pro
phet, who had a bed, a stool, and & candle-
stiek.” He gave me his stool, while he sat
on the floor. He was exceedingly commu-
nicative, The Warden sllowed me o ask
him any questions, He remarked *that he
hiad thought of asking to stay & while long-
er, an his sentence expired in one month.—
Buty' said he, * they won't let me sty alter
| my sentence, nor they won't let me go belore

it explres.
l *How long have you been in prison?" |
asked.
| *1 have been in different prisons ever sinco
1830, excepting one year,"
| *Then,’ said I, *you have been 17 years
in confinement, ‘This is a long time o be
shut out from society,”

* Yes," he exclsimed, *and | begin 1o feel
olil now and worn out.  But | am treated
kindly, and the Waurden hus not even spokien
cross to me,”

1 looked round hin cell, and seeing my wish
to know more about his situstion, he pointed
to his Hule garden,

L 8ee there,' he exclaimed, * what a fine
garden | bave, 1 have raised several things,
And now, said he to the Warden, * | want 1o

sel| the proceeds. 1 ought to have $20, but |
{ will sell it o you for $10.% | always want
justice done, 1 #m a great hand for having
justice done to me,*

* Let me know," said I, * something of your
history.’

« Wall," said he, *I have beon in hera 17
months, and | say this (turning to the War-
den,) that I have not received un vokind word
irom you." *l was,’ he continued, * in Sing
Sing two years and » half, and such a prison
I never was in before. | would not believe
men could be so eruel ; why, it was worse
than the Inquisiion, When [ first entered
my ecell, 1 reeeived notice of the rules, but |
forgot some of them. [ omitted to put my
hand through the gratings ol the door when
it i first elosed, n custom which gives the
keeper a chance to know that the prisoner is
in without the trouble of looking within the
door. For this neglect,® said he, * I received
one hundred and thirty-nine lashes! At an-
other time," continued he, *1 had on forty-
five pounds of iron. During one week | re-
ceived one hundred and fifty lashes; fifty at
a time !’ X

I remember,’ te soid, * that one man was
to receive the cat, (the pame of the whip
which has, 1 believe, six tils,) and on in-
quiring why he was to be punished, the an-
swer was that it was for being ugly! Men
were treated in the most brutal manner. 11
they refused to ke off their shirt, the lan-
guage was, *d n you, take off that shiri!

Continuing his narrative, he said, *1 was
punished shout fifty umes in Sing Sing, till
finally I hardly dared to wink.®

*But did thee not deserve punishment
sometimes 1" said the Warden.

* 0 yen, ] sometimes transgressed the jaws,
and 1 felt revengeful, and 1 thought if 1 got
out, T wonld not forgive those keepers,’

* A, but,’ said 1, * you ought not to harbor
revengeful fealing.'

*Oh, 1 don't know about that,’ said he,
looking at me with great earnestness, as
though this was rather a hard doctrine for
him. 1 saw his state of mind, und endeavor-
ed 1o calm him, and point him out the beter

way.

* Bat, eontinue your narrative,” I said, *for
I am deeply inerested in the incidents con.
nected with one who has spent sevenieen
venrs within the walls of a prison.  What
were your temptations? What could huve
induced you w continue a Jife, which you
confess has been so unplesant 1

* Well,’ said he, * 1 will tell you ;* his coun-
tenance brightening to find me interested in
the history of one who had become so depra-
ved. [ listened with intense interest.

*1 am now forty-five years of sge. 1 had
no education when | was young; | was put
in prison nt fifleen years of age. And Nom
there 1 escaped, 1 again commenced steal-
ing, and carried the goods to a house of As-
sighation, I went twad voyages to 8. Ameri-
e, In company with another, 1 afterwards
commenced stealing. We stole some jow-
elry. A purdon was afterwurds granted. 1
ngain went to sea. I was afterwards tken
up for Burglary. 1 went afterwards on bourd
a Man of War. 1 escaped from her by swim-
ming away. | was again taken up for Bur-
glary, and was sentenced for three years,

. Eul.' said I, interrupting his narrative,
*what eould have induced you to go on in
erime? Have you no principle’  What are
your raligious views '

+ Oh," said he, *1 believe in future rewards
and‘{nuniulunrnu.'

*Hat," said the Warden, * thee ought not
to live so0; thee may die in this eriminal
state.’

*Oh, ssid he, very earnestly, ‘1 do not cal-
culute to die in this state.

1 remarked, * you ocught not to live 8o now,
| It is not the idea that we have got 1o die, that
ahould induce us to live well; we should
love und fear God eveén if we were never to
die. Religion is a watter for life, and when
wa are fik to live, we are fit to die.’

‘And,’ replied the Warden, who took rath-
er u different view of the grest end of ruli-
gion, *thee moy die now. Think of the
shortness and uocertainty of life. For in-
stance; here wos a caso o few days ago, of a
young man named Wood, who was on his
journey. He was gay and cheerful. He
was on the outside of the car; an secident
oceurred, and he was so injured that he soon
died. 'Thee may die soon; thea had betor
be propared for thy last hour.” The Prisoner
looked earnestly upon the fuce of his keeper,
as though his words lisd made a deep im-
pression; and as though he resolved from

* Each cell has o spot of ground gonnect-
ed with it,about sixteen feet long, and seven.
teen feet wide. o a few instances, this has
been converted into a shop. I saw there the
peach tree which Dr. Howe described so po-
etically in his speech in Boston, at the meet-
ings of the Prison-Discipline Society,

that hour to follow in the path of virtve and
integrity.

* Would you have worked if yoo had found
sotme one 1o give you employment? T asked.
I'he prisoner looked with inuch enrnesipess
at me us he sat on the foor of his cell, have
ing given me hin only seat, and then sid,
+When 1 was discharged, I eould not find
encouragement.  The world brands the pris
soner with infamy."

«But,’ said the Warden, * thes should hjve
been honest, 1 fear thee did not altempt 10
get work.' -

The prisoner looked with great earnestness
upon his keeper, us il meditating some ex-
cuse, whan he very archly said, * How many
olice officers do you think are honest 1*

I'o this, the keeper replied, * Suppose there
were not vne, that would bie no excuse for
thee., Thea should huve been honest and
have sought for work.  And If' thee had not
obtaioed smployment, then thee might not
have starved, but have gone 1o the Alms-
honse.'
+The Almshouse !" exclaimed the prisoner;
“the Almshouse! but 1 could not go there,
I would not like to go to such a pluce,’ evi-
dently carrying the idea that that wiis worse
than the prison.

+ Yes,' sald the Warden, * but many honest
people have gone there; there is nothing so
very had in going to such an institution, It
would be far betier than to eommit erime.’

+ Yes, but then there are so many discour-
agements when wo get out, The officers
koow me, and then 1 always suspect people
are looking ut me as a conviel.'

* But,” said the Warden, evidently wanting

1o eneourge him to lead & hetier “]‘[,‘, ‘aman
went out the other doy, and he found work,
and was encoumged.

The prisonet’s countenanca brightened
with the story which the Warden [eelingly
related, and he seemed resolved to lead a bet-
ter fife.

+ Now thee has been here saventeen months,
and thee has not given me & cross word.—
Thee has made trouble in other prisons.—
T'hee has violated the rules there, thee has
shown that the lion eun beecome a lamb. Bug
just show these friends now how they talk in

Sing Sing.”

Here the prisoner gave n specimen of the
conversation there, and the manne; of con-
versing without opening the mouth or mov-
ing the lips. This could be done without
detection. It wus not exactly ventriloquism,
but 1t showed, st once, the ease with which
communication could be carried on between
man and man even under the most vigilant
eye of a keeper,

* Now,' eontinned the keeper, * thee would
not wrong me, 1 would be willing to trust
theo with money, but then thee might wrong
others.'

* No," said the prisoner, with great earnest-
ness, * | would never wrong a man who trust-
ed me. A rogue’s lifeis not so very pleasant
fuer all.’

* Why, then," I asked, *did you continue a
lifie which you, yourself, say was so disagree-
able and so0 hard 1’

*! have had many compunctions of con-
scienee,” continued the prisoner, *but then
what could I do! 1 ecould not sometimes ob-
thin work snd I should have swrved.”

* Would it not have been bétter to have
starved,” | asked, ‘and died innocent, rather
than 1o live guilty 1’

*Starved I gaid the prisoner, looking with
great earnesiness into my countenande, as if
trying to test my sincerity. And then as if
making his boldest effors for an excuse, he
said, *did not Christ lx'luc'li the ears of corn
even on the Subbuth1

I ussured him thut 1 would befriend any
discharged prisoner, and onr time having
elapsed, we ubruptly left the cell, leaving his
sirange excuse unanswered.

Such was tho substance of a eonversation
with one who knew all about prison life; one
who had evidently weighed all the eircum-
stances connecled with crime; one who all
the while, believed in a stats of eternal pun-
ishment ; one who confessed that * the way
of the transgressor is hard.” The narrative
wa# interesting, and 1 trust it will show the
importance of doing for the Discharged Pri-
soner, It is evident that thousands might
ba saved, if proper means were 1aken, Butthe
community is dead o the subject, but the time
will come when such a Christian work will
be done, and then many crimes will cease,

_Animals.

A great many anecdotes are told of the sa-
gacity of animals, and in Jesse's recent work
on Dogs, we find several that we have not
met with before.  OF the Dog's ability to
find his way home, he gays:

“A few yoars sgo some hounds were em-
barked at Liverpool for lteland, and were
safely delivered at & kennel fur up in that
country. One of them, not probably liking
his quarters, found his way back to the port
at which he had been landed from Liverpool.
On arriving at it, some troops were bLeing
embarked in a ship bound 1o that place. This
wus a fortunate circumstance for the old
hound, as, during the bustle, he was not no-
ticed, He salely arrived st Liverpool, and
on his old master, or huntsman rather, com-
ing down stairs one morning, he recognized
his former acquaintance waiting to greet him.
A similar circumstanoe happened 1o some
hounds sent by the late Lord Lonsdale 1o
Ireland. Threo of them escaped from the
kennel in that country, and made their ap-
pearance agaig in Leicestershire, The love
of home, or mest prabably affection for a par-
tieular individual, must be strongly implan-
ted in dogs 1o induee them to search over yn-
explored and unknewn regions for the being
and heme they love,"

He algo tells a story of an acute Colley,
a8 follows :—

“A lady of high rank has a sort of colley,
a Scotch sheep dug.,  When he is ordered 1o
ring the bell, he does so; bat if he is told to
ring the bell, when the servant is in the room
whose duty itis 1o stiend, he refuses, and
then the following occurrence takes place.—
His mistress says, Ring the bell, dog, The
dog looks at the servant, and then barks his
bow, wow, once or twice, 'The order is re-
pested two or three times, At last the dog
lays hold of the servant's cost in a signifi-
cant inanner, just a8 il be had said w0 him,
“Lhon't you hear that I nm 1o ring the bell
for you! Come to my lady." His mistress
always has her shoes warmed before she puts
them on; but, during the late hot weather,
her maid was putting them on without their
having been previously placed before the dire,
When the dog eaw this he [mmediately in-
terfered, expressing the greatest indignation
at the maid's negligence. He ook the shoes
from her, carried them o the fire, und after

they had boen watmed as usuul, he brought
them baek to his mistress with much appa-
rent satisfiotion, evidently invending to say,
if he coold, It is all right now."

Another tale is given of a sheep-dog :—

“The owner of a sheep-dog having been
hanged somo years ngo for sheep-stealing, the
following fact was authentionted by evidence
of his trial : When the man intended to steal
any sheep he did not do it himself, but de-
tached his dog to perform the business.—
With this view, under the pretence of look-
ing at the sheep with anintention to purchase
them, he weat through the flock with the dog
at his heel, whom he seoretly gave n signal,
g0 us to let him know the individoals he wan-
ted, to the number of ten or twenty oot of a
flock of some hundreds, Heo than went awsy
and at the distance of several miles, sent
biack the dog by himself in the night-time,
who pioked out the individual sheep that had
heen pointed oot to him, separated them from
the flock, nnd drove them before him by him-
self, till he overwook his master, to whum he
relinqu ished *them."

The editor of the Literary Gozette adds the
following :

“These creatures do such acts on the
Seottish mountaing, in regard to the guidance
and direction of flocks, that they are utterly
incradible without being seen, and neatly in-
credible when they are. The waving of a
shepherd’s arm at a distance far beyond the
sound of his voice, is sufficient to regulate all
their movementa; and you may see themn n
mile or two miles off, on ops of hills, obey-
ing every gesture of their masier, pointing
out various and eomplex operations, L
saw o colley once in Perthshire taking a flock
of sheep to Falkirk T'ryst, or Fair ; and as the
rond was dusty. he chose to indulge his
charge oceasionally with a bit of green walk
and nibble. To ascomplish this, whera ho
observed A gap in a hedge, he bounded into
the field and ran on to the farther exiremity
on his route.  IF he found an opening there,
he returned and drove the sheep into the pps-
ture 1o piek vp a livle on their wn'y; if not
ho coeupied the gap and resolutely deniod
them entrance, driving them, with barking,
glong the turnpike road,"

In Davidson's “I'ade and Travel in the
Far East,” a work lately issued in London,
we have o notice of a wme leopard :

“While on the aubject of wild animals, 1
may mention & leopard that was kept by an
English officer in Sumarang, during our oo-
cupation of the Dutch colonies, This uni-
mal had its liberty, and used 10 ron all over
the house after its master. One morning, af-
tor hreakfast, the officer was sitting smoking
his hookah, with & book in his right hand
and the hookah-snak in his left, when he felt
u slight pain in the left hand, and, on attemp-
ting to raise it, was checked by a low, angry
growl from his pet leopard. On looking
down, he saw the animsl had been licking
the back of hia hand, and had, by degrees,
drawn a livle blood. The leupartrwauid not
suffer the removal of the hand, but continoed
linking it with grest apparent relish, which
did not much piease his master, who, with
great presence of mind, without atempting
agnin to disturh the pet in his proceeding,

cilled to his servant to bring him a pistol,
with whieh he shot the animal dead on the
spot.  Such pets as snakes nineteen foet lon
and full grown leopards, are not to be trifle
with, T'he largest snake 1 ever saw was
twenty-five feet long and eight inches in dia-
meter, 1 have heard of sixty foet snukes but
cannot vouch for the truth of the tale,"
Inan Enghish work, called the “Remin-
isconces of the late Major Rogers," weo find
a word or two sbout the freaks of monkeys :
He had once neccepted the invitation of a
brother officer, in n wtally differant part of the
islund, to try a few days' hostilities against
tlig slephants of that neighborhood, and had
artived after o day's sport, to within & mile
or \wo of the bungalow, where his host and
hostess were awalting his arrival, when, pas-
sing by a delightfully cool looking river, he
thought a plunge would be the most renova-

| Mng luxury in existence ; 80 a plunge he de-

termined W take, sending on his servants with
his guns, and an invimation that in ten min-
utes, he would be home to dinner.  So strip-
ping and placing his cloths very carefully on
a stone, he began o luxuriate in the water,
He was a capital swimmer, and had swam
1o some distance, when, to his horror and
dismay, on looking to the place where he
bad left his habiliments, he perceived a do-
zen monkeys “ovechauling” his entire ward-
robe! One was putting its legs through the
sleeves of his shirt; anciher cramming its
head into his trowsers { a third trying to find
if any treasure was concealed in his boot;
whilst the hat formed a source of wonder-
ment and amugement 1o some two or thres
others, who wore endeavoring to unravel ity
mystery by unripping the lining and taking
hulf a dozen bites out of the brim.

As soon a8 he gained.his mental equilibri-
um, (for the thing was so ridiculous as to
make him laugh heartily, notwithstanding
his disgust at seeing his garments turned to
such * vila purposes') he made with all haste
townrds the shorej but judge of his horror
when ha saw these * precious rascals’ eaoh
catch up what e could lay hold of, and rat-
tle off at full speed into the jun_g'lu! not l"“‘f'
ing poor Rogers even the vestige of an arii.
gle of raiment to covar himsell, All he hoard
was a glorious chattering, s !lmy one by one
dissppeared, the lastone legging off his shirt,
which, being rather awkward o carry, was
ecntinually tripping it up by gewting between
his legs. Here was n preity pickle for a
Christian, under  boiling sun! and here he
stayed until the inmates of the bungalow, be-
ginning to suspect someo accident, came out
in search, and found poor Rogers sitting up
to his neck in waler, in a frame of mind
which we may conclude to be * more easily
imagined than described."

Minru axp Wispom.—Nobody ean deny
that there is truth in the old saying, ** It is
good to be merry and wiea.” Not only is
this simple troth, but sound philosophy.—
It is an excellent thing 1o be mirthful, when

ou cani 1o smile ot what amuses you; to
r,u 1 at what in Judicrous; in short, to look
ot the sunny side of things, und even in the

loom and cold of winter, to resullect that
there is **a good time coming," when the
sunshine and wurmth of the glorious summer,
will make all things glad. T'hus, even while
we enjoy ourselves, we may be * wise' indo-
ing #o. We may be exerciging that hopeful,
practical philosophy, which makes the best
of the present, snd looks cheeringly forward
at the futare, with its rich promise.

In the spirit of most men lies & creative

ower, which only needs the »ight moment
to call forth the spark.

A Sketeh from Real Life.

AV M. M. KOAH.

Atn musieal soiree last winter, utthe splen-
did mansion of u thriving merehant, and with-
al & man of wste and liberality, we were
struok with the magnificence which met our
eye in every diteetion. ‘Ihe highly polished
mahogany doors, the ponderons and beauti-
ful Bgyptian marble maotle pleces, the rich
Wilton and royal carpets, highly polishud
dhairt and divans, elaborately earved and I(lll
cotnites, pier-glasses, auspended girndoles,
satin enrtains—all aiter 1he fashion of Hen-
ry IV, The drawing rooms were filled with
elegantly dressed ladies and gentlemen, and
the supper and refreshments presented a scene
of richiness and luxury only to be looked for
from persons of overgrown forlunes,

How long can this last? we said to our-
selves, ogether with reflections which press-
ed upon us #8 o the mpid manner we gain
and get rid of fortunes in thia oity—New
York. How like a rocket we ascend and de-
soend !

Onu day Inst week we took a ride ina light

tocknway over one of the delightiul roads on
Long lsland, 1o cateh a little air and appetite
tor dinner, and stopped 1o look at an lalian
cottage with green Venetian Plazettes and
porticos in neat taste, surrounded by & white
paling, and filled with shrubbery—a cheap,
light homestend, with some fields of eorn and
qolalut!. und o pateh of wheat in the distance.

Vhile gazing on the simplicity, cheerfulness,
und comlort of the premises, we were roosed
by hearing some one ealling our—** Hallo,
stranger,”” and on looking, diseovered it 1o be
our worthy host of —— Place. He wore a
jneket and Manilla hat,

* Come,alight and see my improvements,
said he.

“| must go down 1o town lo dinner—ii
will e late,”

“ No, you don"t. My dinner is just ready,
and you shall dine with me. Here, Toney,
take the genleman's horse,”

Having enjoyed his hospiality while liv-
ing in splendor, 1 eould not refuse his bread
and salt under adverse circumstances; so 1
alighted and walked into the parlor.  What
a chunge! A plainly furnished cottage, cane
bottormed chairs, wooden mantle pieces and
plated candlesticks, mahogany framed look-
ing glass, and eight day clock in the corner,
and a map or \wo on the walls, Then the
dinner ubre—how plain! White delf plates,
black handled knives and forks, tumblers
und wine glasses blown st the New Jersey
glnss works, and salt cellars dear at o six-
pence. The dinner was plain but good—the
vepelables fresh—the bread home baked—
and we were waited upon by n strapping girl
with a significant squint. The hostess of
the late prineely monsion looked fresh and
ruddy in a eross-burred muslin dress and bob-
binet cap, She was cheerful and happy.
We talked of numerous subjeets, philesophi-
zod with all delieacy wpon the admimble
manner in which they bore the ehange in
their condition. ‘I'he hostess started, and
the host rolling out a volume of amoke (rom
u prineipe cigar, exclaiming with surprise—
“ Wiy, my dear fellow, did you suppose I
was broke—smashed—gone over the dam—
eh? O, no, no! “T'his change you see is not
owing o any reverse of fortune—my busi-
neys 16 a8 prosperons o ever, | did not wait
till bankruptey overtook me; but consider-
ing our ehildren, our future prosperity, and
the obligations due to society and good ex-
ample, we agreed to spend $1500 per annum
in the contented manner you s=e us, instead
of $15,000 in the giddy mazes of fushion, 1
ride Into town to attend to my business, work
in my garden, have plain and substantial
cheer, buke my own bread, make my own
butter, lay my own eggs, and have good cheer
for my old (riends.”

Here was not only s chaoge, but an im-
provement, a cln'mp Augmentalion of Iulppl—
nese, o true und sensible economy, promisiog
rich results and worthy of imitation,

A Night with a Duelist,

A duel was fought neur the city of Wash-
ington, under cireumstances of peculior atros
eity. A distinguished individual cllullmllged
his relative who was once his friend, "The
challenged party baving the choice of wea-
yons, pamed muskets, to be loaded with

uckshot and slugs, and the distance ten
puces ; avowing at the same time his inton-
tion and desire that both pariies should be
desiroyed, They fonghi—the challenger
was killed on the spol; the murderer escaped
unhurt!  Years allerwards, a gentlemen was
spending the winter in Charlesion, South
Caroling, and lodged at the same house with
this unhappy man. He was requesied by
the duelist, one eveniug, tosleep in the same
room with him, but he declined, as he was
vory well accommodated in bis own. On
his persisting in declining, the duelist con-
fessed 1o him that HE WAsS AFRAID TO SLEEP
aroxe; and asa friend who usually occu-
pied the room was absent, he would estesm
it a great favor if he would pass the night
with him, His kindness being thus demand-
ed, ho consented, and retirod 1o rest in the
room of this mun of fashion and honor, who
some years before had stined his hands in
the blood of ® kinsman. Alter long tossing
on his wnquiet pillow, and repeating stit!r:h
groans, that revealed the inward pangs of the
murderer, he sank into slumber, and as he
rolled from side to side, the name of his vie-
tim was often uttered, with broken words
that discovered the keen remorse that preyed
like fire on his conscience. Suddenly he
would start up in his bed with the terrible
impression that the svenger of blood was pur-
sulng him ; or hide himself under the cover-
ing s if he would escape the burning eye
of unangry God, that gleamed in the dark-
ness over him, like lightoing from & thunder
cloud! For him there was “no rest, day
nor night,” Conscienee, armed with terrors,
laghed him vnceasingly, and who could
sleop! And this was not the restlessness of
disease, the raving of a disordered iutellees,
nor the anguish of a maniac struggling in
chaing! It was a man of intelligence, edu-
cation, health, and influcoce, given up 1o
himself—not delivered over 1o the avengerof
blood to be tormented Lofore his time; but

PRSENTEESS CARD
DAVID WOODRUFF,
MANUFACTURER OF
CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, SU LKIES, &e
assortment of earringes constants

Iy on hand, made of the best materisls snd
in the neatest style, All work warnnted.

Shop on Main street, Salem, O.

JAMES BARNABY,
PLAIN & FASHIONABLE
TAILOR,
Cutting dome to ordery and all work warranled.

Corner of Main & Chestout streets, Salemy
Ohio,

DRY GOODS & GROCERIES,
BOOTS and SHOES, (Eastern and Wes-
tern.a Drugs and Medicines, Paints, 0il
and Dye Stuffs, cheap us the cheapest, and
good as the best, constantly for sale at

TRESCOTTS,
Salem, 0, 15t ma. 30th.

C. DONALDSON & CO.

WHOLESALE & RETAIL HARDWARE MERCHANTS

Keep constantly on hand a general assortme nt
ul‘l—lARUWAfiE and CUTLERY,

No. 18, Main street, Cincinnati.
January, 16848.

BENJAMIN BOWN,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
GROCER,
TEA-DEALER, FRUITERER,

AND DEALER IN
Pittshurgh Manufactured Articles.
No. 141, Liberty Strest,
PITTSBURGH,

A grneral

MORE NEW BOOKS.

Just received from Now York and Phila-
delphia, smong a great variety of school and
miscellaneous books,

Gibbons' Decline and Fall of the Roman
Empire.

Keightly's History of England, a New
and Superior work, in two vols.

Baldwin's Pronouncing Gazetteer,

Bolle’s Phonographic Pronouncing Die-
tionary.

Wood and Bache's U, 8, Dispensatory.

Davis's Revelations, * the Most Remarka-
ble Book of the Age." &e., &e. |

Blank Books of every deseription.

Papeteries of all kinds, such as Jace edged,
gilt, and embossed note papers, fancy enve-
lopes, motto wafers, visiting cards, perforated
board, perforated cards, &e, Fine cap and
post papers, pens, ink, pencils. Paints (toy
and fine.) Crayons, drawing pencils, draw-
ing paper, tissue paper. In short, a com-
plete assortment of stationary.

All for sale low &t the

SALEM BOOKSTORE.,
June 18th, 1848, i

COVERLET AND INGRAIN CARPET
WEAVING.

The subseriber, thankful for past favoura
conferred the last season, takes this method
to inform the publio that he il continues in
the well-known stand formerly earried on by
James McLeran, in the Coverlet and Carpes
business,

Dlirections.~Tor double coverlets spin the
woollen yarn at least 12 cuts to the pound,
double und twist 32 cuts, coloring 8 of it
red, and 24 blue; or in the same proportions
of any other two eolors; double and twist
of No. 5 cotton, 30 cuts for chain. He has
two maechines to weave the half-double cov-
erlets.  For No. 1, prepare the yarn as fol-
lows : double and twist of No. 7 cotton yarn
1B cuts, and 9 euts of single yarn eolored
light blue for chain, with 18 cuts of double
and twisted woollen, and 18 euta of No. 9
for filling. Fur No. 2, prepare of No. 5 cot-
ton yarn, 16 cuts double and twistéd, and
8 outs single, colored light blue, for the chain
~—17 auts of douhle nnd twisted woollen, and
one pound single white cotton for filling.—
For those two machines spin the woollen yarn
nine or ten onts Lo the pound.

Plain and figured table linen, &c. woven.

ROBERT HINSHILLWOOD,

Green street, Salem.
Gin—148

June 100,

Agents for the ** Bugle.”
10 w—
OHI0,

New Garden; David L. Galbreath,and L.
Johuson,

Jolumbiana ; Lot Holmes.

Cool Springs; Mallon lrvin.

Berling Jacob H. Barnes.

Marlboro; Dr. K. G. Thomas.

Canfield ; John - Wetmore.

Lowullville; John Bissell.

Youngstown; J. S, Johnson, and Wm
J." Bright,

New Lyme; Marsena Miller.

Selma; Thomas Swayne.

Springhoro; Ira Thomas.

Harveysburgy V. Nicholson,

Oakland ;3 Elizabeith Brooke.

Chagrin Falls ; 8, Dickenson.

Columbus; W. W. Pollard.

Georgetown; Ruth Cope.

Bundysburg; Alex, (-‘rann.

Farmington; Willard Curtis,

Bath ; J. B. Lambert.

Newton Falls; Dr, Homer Earle.

Ravenna; Joseph Carroll,

Hannah T. Thomas ; Wilkesville.

Southington ; Caleb Greene.

Mt. Union; Joseph Barnaby.

Malta; Wm. Cope.

Richfield; Jerome Hurlburt, Elijak Poor

Lodi; Dr. Sill.

Chester 4 Roads; H, W. Curtis.

Painesville; F. McGrew,

Franklin Mills ; 1saue Russell,

Granger; L. Hill,

Hartford ; G. W, Bushnell.

left to the power of his own CONSCIENCE,
suffering only what every one may suffer who
is abandoned of God ! ‘

Tue Beavrirvr.—To love the beautifu] |
inall things, to surround ourselves, as fur |
86 our means permit, with all is evidences, |
not only elevales the thoughts, nnd harwo-
nizes the mind, but is & sert of homage we
owe 1o the gilts of God and the labors of
man. The beautiful is the priest of the be-

nevolent.— Bulwer,

Garrentsville; A, Joiner.

Andover; A, G. Garlick and J. F. Whip
more.

Achor Town; A. G. Richardson.
INDIANA.

Winchester; Clarkson Pueket.
Eeonomy ; Irn €. Maulsby.
Penn ; John E. Michner.

PENNSYLVANIA.
Pittsburgh H. Vashon.




